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"Well, I am sure Yamagata will resign soon. What he said the other
day at my home when he burst in on our supposedly secret meeting,
do you remember, was true. I carefully analysed his statements made
in excitement and came to that conclusion."

"So, Genro Ito, backed by the Seiyukai Party, you will try once
more."

"Not backed by, but as President of the new Party." Ito stroked his
beard. "But"-he dropped his voice~"here is the other angle. Inouye
suggested to me that I should put you in front this time, and with my
powerful party I could guide you from the side line. Having me, the
most influential and His Majesty's favorite Genro as your adviser, you
can't fail"

It didn't leave any impression on Saionji He made an incoherent
remark about Ito's villa. "Your place is certainly in a lovely location."

"What, oh, my house? Do you like it?" Ito was just as incoherent;
probably he was absorbed in political questions.

Suddenly Saionji said: "Say, Genro Ito, I came to you this morn-
ing to borrow a few pictures for my summer cottage."

"Certainly, but did I keep you this long?"

They smiled at each other.

"But, Saionji-san, why don't you buy a small estate here? The one
next to mine, for instance, could be obtained very reasonably. If you
don't have money, there'll be some way to get it."

"My empty purse can't get anything. When I save enough out of
my salary, I'll purchase that house. I am not clever at all at money

"Nonsense, if you want to, you can make a deal with your brother,
Sumitomo, for example. But-they say the young Sumitomo is brilliant
but unapproachable in that respect"

"Genro Ito, I am proud of my younger brother, glad he is unap-
proachable. If he follows my advice he will be satisfied with ordinary
profits and keep his hands clean of deals."

"I don't mean to insist that you do like the others."

"But I am going to accept his proposal."

"Oh, you are, without a deal, eh?" Ito said with mild cynicism.
'What's the proposal, Saionji-san?"

"Among many properties he has purchased in Tokyo, he says one in
the Surugadai district will suit me. That house is being put in order
for me."

"Well, well, well," the Genro waved his hand, "that settles your